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Cref. Then fwcet my Lord iie call mincvnckle dowtie, 
Hce (hall vnbolt the gates'. 

Trojl. Trouble him not. 

To bed to bed rfleepe kilithofe pritty eyes, ' 

And giuc as foft attachment to thy fences,]. 

A§ infants empty of alt thought. 
f'ref Good morrow then . 

1'royl, I prithee now. to bed. 

Cref. Are von a weary-cf me ■ 

Trsyl.Ofrefeida ! but that the bufie dav; 

Wak’t by the Larke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our ioyesncConger, 

I would nor from thee, 

(fref Night harh beenetoo briefe. 

Tro. Beihrewthe witch ! with ver.emotls wights fne flaies 
Astedioufly aslulkBut flies the grafpes ofloue. 

With wings mote momentary fvvift tnen thought, 

You will catch colde and curfeme. 

Cref. Prithee carry, you men will neuer tarry, 

O fooiifh Crejfddd might haue ftili held of, ^ 

Andthen yp .1 would haue tarried. Hafrkc thsrscr.evp.. 
Pand Whats a’l the doorcs open hecre? 

7 ro;l. It is your Vncle. 

Cref \ peftilence on him •• now will he be mocking f 

Ifhall haue fuch alife. . , 

Pand : How now, how now, how go maiden-heads,- 
He ere yorf maide.where’s my cozin CrefeicH 

C ref Go hang your felfe.you naughty mocking yn&e, 
You bsingme to doc— and then you floute me to, 

Pand. To do what.ro do what ? let her fay whar. 

What haue I brought you to doe? rr „u PO00 J 

Ov?£Com*,come,befhrew your heart,youie ncrebe 0 , 

nor fufler others. , > . ; Cjrt 

Pand. Ha.ha :aUs poore wretch t a poore crii P ochl f > . 
not flept to night ? would hce not ( a naughty man) U 

fltepe,a bus-beare take him. u aV-head, 

Cref Did not I tell you ? would he were : knockt h 
Who’s that at doore,gpodvnckIe go and/ee. Ons k. ^ 


of Ti royltts and Creffada. 

My Lord, come you againe into my chamber, 

You {mile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 

Trtyl. Ha, ha. 

C ref Come you are decciued,! thinke of no fuch thing, 
How earneftly they knock.pray you come in. Knock. 

1 would not for halfe Troy haue you feene here. Exeunt. 

TW. Who’s there ? what’s the matter ? will you beate 
downe the doore ? How now, what’s the matter ? 
o£ne. Good morrow Lord,good morrow. 

Pand. Who’s there my Lord tTEncas •. by my troth I knew 
you not : what newes with you fo early? 

<_/£>; e. Is not Prince T royltu heere ? ■ 

Pand , Here,what ihould he do here? 
a^w.Comeheishere.my Lord,do not deny him, 

I: doth import him much to fpcake with me- 
Pan. Is he here, fay you?its more then I know ile be fworne 
Formyownc parti came in late: what ftiould bee doe 
bw? — 

c/£»e.Whe, nay then!Come.come,youlc do him wrong, 
ere you are ware,you!e befo true to himt* be falfe to him.- 
Do not you know of him.but yet go fetch him hither, go, 

T royl. How now, whats the matter if 

My Lord, I fcarcchaudeifure to falutcyou, 
Mymactcris lorafh: there is at hand, 

Paris your brother,and Deiphobm , 

The Grecian Diomed, and our Anthenor 
Deliuer’d to bim.and forth-Vvich, 

Ere the fir A facrifice, within this hourc. 

We muft giue vp to Diomedes hand 
The Lady C refseida 
Troyl. Is it fo concluded ? 
tr£ne. By Priam and the general! fiate of Trey, 

They are at hand,and ready to effedl it, 

Troy/. fio w my acchiuemcnts mock me, 

I will go meete them : and my Lord *ALneas y 
We met by chance, you did notfindeme here. 

Good, good, my lord, the fecrets of neighbor Pandar 
Haue not more guift in tacitui nitie. Exeunt, 

H a ‘Pond, 
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